The mojl lamentable T ragedie 

AhaltetSouldiers, hang him on this tree, 

And by his fide hisfroit of Baftardie. 

Aron. Touch not the boy, he is of Royall blood, 

Luci. Too like the Syreforeuer being good, 

Firft hang the childethat he may fee it fprall, 

A fight to vexe the fathers foule withall. 

Aron. Get me a ladder , Lucius faue the childe, 
Andbeareitfrorameto the Emprefle : 

If thou doe t bis, lie fhcw thee wondrous things, 

That highly may aduantage thee ?o hearej 
If thou wilt not, befall what may befall, 
lie fpeake no more but vengeance rot you all. 

Lucius. Say on,andifitpleafi which thou fpeakfl, 
Thy childe fhall liue, and I will fee it nourilht. 

Aron. And ifitpleafe thee? why allure thee Lucius, 
Twill vexe thy foule toheare what I fhall fpeake : 

Fori muft talkeofmurthers, rapes, and maflacres, 

Ails ofblacke nights, abhominable deeds, 
Complotsofmifchiefe, treafon, villanies 
Ruthfull to heare, yet pittioufly performd, 

And this fhall all be buried by my death, 

Vnleflethou fweare to memychilde fhall lute. 

Lucius . Tell on thy inindc,! fay thy childe fhall hue, 

Aron. Sweare that he fhall, and then I will begin. 

Lucms. Who fhould I fweare by, thou beleeueft no God) 
That graunted, how canft thou beleeue an oath? 

Aron . What if I doe not, as indeed I doe n ot, 

Yet for I know thou art religious, 

And haft a thing within thee called confcicnce, 

■With twenty popifh tricksandceremonies, 

Which lhaue feenc thee careful 1 to obferuc. 

Therefore J vrge thy oath, for that I know 
An Idcotholdshis bauble for a God, 

And keepes the oath which by that Godhclweares, ^ 
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To thatlle vrge him : therefore thou fhalt vow 

By that fame God, what God fo ere it be 

That thou adoreft, and haft in reference, 

Tofauemy boy, to nourifn and bring him vp, 

Or elfe I will difeouer nought to thee. 

Lucius. Euen by my God I fweare to thee I will. 

Aron. Firft know thou, I begot him on the tmpreiic, 

Oh moftinfatiate luxurious woman * 

Aron. Tut Lucius, this was but a deede of chantie. 

To that which thou fhalthe^eof me anon, 

Twas her two fonnes that murdered ‘Bttftanus, 

They cut thy fillers tongue and rauifht her, 

And cut her hands, and U' her as thou rawed. 

Lucius, Oh deccftable vrllaine, call’ft thou that trimming 

Aron. Whyftiewaswafht,andcut,andtrimd, 

And twas trim (port for them that had the doing of it, 
Lucius. Oh barberous beaftly villaines like thy feUe. 
Aron. Indecde I was their tutor to inftrn£l them, 

That codding fpirithadthey from their mother, 

As fure a carde as cuer wonne the fee : 

That bloody minde I thioke they learnd of me. 

As true a dog as euer fought at head : 

Well, let my deedes be witnesofmy worth, 

I traynde thy bretheren to that guilefull hole, ^ 

Where the dead corps of Bnjftanus lay : 

I wrote the letter that thy Father found. 

And hid the gold within the Letter mentioned, 
Confederate with the Queene. and her two fonnes. 

And what not done, that thou haft caufc to rue. 

Wherein 1 had no ftrokeof roifehiefe in it. 

I playd the cheater for thy Fathers hand, 

And when Ihadit drew my felfeapait, 

Andalmoft broke my hart with extreame laughter, 

I pried me thiough the creuieof a w all, 

I. When 


